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THE 


PREFAC E. 


Tz have rheught i unneceſſary to heve troubled the Reader 


Ki rntroeyst of a Paper Pres which 1 _ ray hlf but 
foo ive bis jd, ad I'not perceived my felf ly- 
able to" enfirkd for two Js ( amongſt prayer Lhe 

which People are but 100 ready to take for granted, The fuft » wy 
Pam likg to be 14x'd with, is ſpeaking 100 much we ty Heros : The 
ſerond, ſpeaking too much of my Sf Both fo nnpardonable 
ay ence, that 1 am nwvilling os chi tun the 
y_ tobe i 4 Libertine, or amongft the Profatie ( 1 meat 
the Poets ) for onethatis arrogant or #.g ONS. efore when 
I call upon Heaven to taks care of its baile, it is 1108 16 be re- 
ceived in fo flrift 4 Senje, as if Heaven cond not Sh0ft withot 
bim, but that he fights its Batthes, and defends its Cauſe, 


2 


it no move than our very Prayers him, As fey the leff evieve I 
an likg to be ers; for xe bh pwn Views For- 


tunati ambo ſiquid mes carmins poſſunt 5 my meaning is fo fer 
from the vanity which the Criticks falſely devibe 1s the Original , 
that it is Thus, if my poor endeavotrsean add any to 
che perpertuation of heir Fame, the remembrance of em 
be Eternal. Now as Is this 1s be the ſenſe this Prince of 
Poets, Ihpow no vedjon why Þ beve not the privitedge fwd} 
fo quote bin. For his meaning cannot be wherwije, if we ebjevoe 
what cautions modeſty runs wot th bjs whole Writings, and how 
— nfo yemriry b — ; 
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The PREFACE. 
the conduG-of the Poem,-ſince I cant excuſe the faults it abounds. 
with, .1 ſhall ſay but "little about it. _ My intention at firſt was 
fo have ſpoken more particularly of the brave Aſſailants, eſpeci- 
aly thoſe of our own Nation ; but that deſign requiring more time 
than 1 have to lay out on Poetry, and more pains than I can 
be at preſent perſwaded- 10 take, "1 laid iff aſide." [Being con 
tented. with the: mentigning of Þis,Grace, thi Duke o mack | 
whom I think, my ſelf obligd to name in a double reſpe&, both as 
Chaicellour\ of the Vniverſity of Oxtord, and as.one\whoje ex- 
ireordinary . Guality, aud: performances wr the, Siege, deſersd the 
next \place to. His Majeſty and bis Highneſs the\Ele&or, of Bavaria. 
Others extremely ſignaliz, d themſelves, and I hope, ſome Abler Pex 
will do them, Fuſtice;: Al that | I /hawe to ſay is—ab uno--diſce 


omnes. . As. for my taking notice of Mr. C——— 's. Ode, I have: 
this .10 ſay for my ſelf, that as every Man is Maſter: of his own 
 Semtiments, ſo. he. may. vent 'em when they, are agreeable . to truth 
and good-manuers. ..a And 1 can't ſee why. Mr. C ſhould take. 
it . amiſs, that, be. is. not counted tbe beſt pindarick Writer, when 
he has ſo large a. fbare of Reputation in Paſtoral. .  A.. flander-. 
by. often ſees things\a Gameſter himſelf does ngt perceive, and I 
may . tell . bim his faults, when perhaps I am ſo fond of my 


ſelf. as not to diſcern my own. 1 am ſo far from uſing a Gen- 


tleman of his CharaSter ungenteely, that tho I can't |ay of his 
Ode, as My. Norris:ſa:d. of Mr. Lock's Humane, Underſtanding, 
(#iz.) that be wonld not after. all its faults part with it for 
a Vatican; yet 1 cart. but tell the World I have an  extraordi- 
nary value for it. 1 can't ſee why the ſame Jiberty may not be 

taken with a\Gentleman of Will's, as theſe Gentlemen took with 
| Dr. Blackmore, and that tbey who wthld have Chriftned a cer- 
tain Poem Arthur of Bradly, ſhould bave their own examin'd by 
the Friends of Prince Arthur. If I bawve miſinterpreted any of 
bis Beauties, 1 beg bis pardon, but if 1 have found out bis faults 
Etrhink I may have the liberty to ſhow them. Dr. Sherlock 


Jays, he that»writes, lies down, which (if I may be the Rewve-. 


werend Deans "Expoſitor 2) is, every one that comes en paſlant, 
may make him exerciſe his faculy of feeling ; and if a Man finds 
. out Bays's Similies at any time, I. ſee no reaſon why they ſhould 
not lye under Bays's Correftion. _ 1 have nothing more than. to beg 
my Friend Mr. Tate's perdon for publiſhing an Epiſtle deſignd 
only for bis peruſal, . and for making uſe of his name no better, 
when I bad ſo fair a field to have wrought in. 

At bf f AN 


& 


AN. 
Epiſtolary POEM: 
' Occafioned by the caking of 


NAMU R: 


gd NCE evry Pen and evr y Tolighe employ 


Their forward Zeal, to {peak their forward Joy: 
And by their quick ProduQtions, early ſhow. 
How much they pay, though not how much my owe 3 
Why is thy Sacred Pencil laid afide, © 
No lays made choife of, and no numbers try'd ? 


IF 


_ OTare, ifever olorious AQs infuſe 


A warmeh to Poets, or create a Mule - 

It Bards inſpir 'd of Laurelld Heroes Dreain, 

And Wars in triti; nph ended be their Theme, 
Theſe theſe, thy labours, and thy numbers claim, 
The task of wonder, and the toil of Fame. 


Lo! C 's Dairy-Muſe forgets her chirge, 


Tricks up her ſelf, and roaths about at large, 


And thinks in Fli ohts and Raptures to excel] 
Becauſe ſhe tun Fo the lowly reed lowell ! 

As at ſome Wake, where Foan or Nell appear,] py 
And repreſent the Queen in Sundays Gear, j 
With hobbling ſteps the Rabble Rout advance, 
And trample round, and forma kind of Dance - 
Suſan amidlt the reſt, with awkward Mien 
Capers, and ſhows her feet, and will be ſeen, 
Thinks what ſhe does, diſervey the moſt cteem, 


Becauſe ſhe makes good Cheele, and skim s the better Cream. 
t On 
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But above 


Owid.* 


| ©G2)) 
On Pindar's Wings he takes her aery Courle, | 


But Pindar's judgment's wanting to his Force. by 


Up io the bead of Fame She boldly flies, - 
(And F Fames a miſchiet, or the Poet ties} -. 


O Youth take herd; let Virgjll's hallow'd Page | 
Eſcape thy fury, and avoid f y rage, | 
1 holy dread approach the Reverend Bard, 
ofplsy, with? 

re- digreſſion, and with Judgment wrote, | 
Is more eſteem' da Beauty chan a fawr, 
But when a Myc impjtient 64 delay; 
Leaps ore the bounds, and frollicks 4. the way, 
Forees through of x res ſelf, and climbs ' -| 
With,alþ the 2 lime Pack-horſe dimes 3 ; 
We, damn the Muſe, - = juſtly blame her $kill, 
Who leaves good beaten ways, and chules 1], | 
And ſweats and drudg: £5 upward with her load, 
When Sk IEEE and keep the Road. 

Ws ie he that Verſe endites- 

Shou'd know his Senſe and meaning as he writes) 
Thy Verſe ſhou'd ſpeak Thee Loyal,not compare 


The Siege of Nom: to the Gyants War : 


Nor make Mars tumble from the Empyreal-skze. 
Thoſe whom their + Author never brought ſo high : 
Thy Pony unſeen, and boundleſs force refirain, 
Nor make thoſe Rebells who deſerve to Reign, 
Other's have wrote, and with diſſembled pains, 
Rack'd all their little Magazine of Brains: | 
Squeez'd hard for Tropes and Fi (Urs, | to expreſs 


Their ſatisfation in the Kings ſucce 


Ang in thy ſtead let weeping Poe peu 


And like ſome Muſter-Maſter's owl. kids taught 
The Reader all the names. of thoſe that fought : : 
Rang'd all their Heroes up in Rank and File, 

& nd with Dutch bulky names provok* d his ſmile. - 

For who can hold his laughter, or. refuſe | | 


A ſmile, when Peter B---- prints Jones his News, 


And blddbabout his limping Rhimes, and ſhowes 
What Tard's Gazett had Ford before in Proſe: 


Ah! for a while the Manſoleum leave, 


it, when Sen(e ſhould be prcfer'd, " | 


They1 


(3) 


They'l guard the Structure which thy numbers rain; 
And mourn the Queen, thy Verſe fo [weetly prais'd. 
The Queen. — Oh, -letiher facred Urn reJoyce | | 

At thy loud Song, and leſs thy tuneful voice, 
Which echoing round the mouenful Dome, conveys 
Her Subje&s joys, and bears her Husband's prate, 
And juſtly daring, and-correaly bold 

\Form's Heroes with their kindred Gods enroll” d, 

Does Cities Storm'd, and'routed Aamies Sing, 

And once forgets Maris 18 the King. 

So when the Man:nan Bard with rapture fir'd, 
Had feng the Boy, the Roman T Dame admin? d, 

And with ſucceſsful and'cxalred trains, | e 
Bewail'd Marcellxs in his laſt remains, FE 

Spread blooming Lillts ore the Regal Herle, 

And wep't the dead ſtill living in his Vere, 

- With ſudden and unimitable joy, 

Through LationSeas he brings the War and Troy: 

Forgets his Sorrows, and diſowns his Grief, 

As he with whadrous Verſe proclaims the woos Chief, 


mnt Sraere racy dow Acer 


+ 04 avis; 


Such be thy task, and dareing thy deſign. 

Thy Mule as oraceful as thy Theme divine, 
Thy Numbers beautions, and thy beauties ſtrong, 
And artful warmth enforce an_ artful Song. 
Quick turns of chought, ſhould eager foree reveal, 
No word come flow that ſpeaks thy grareful zeal. 
O let thy Mufe her timely joy declare ! 

_ The Jaurcll'd King (hou'd be the laurell'd Poets care. 


| "And {ce him ſtil] rhe glorious Task eſlay ! 
4 Through groves of Pikes enlarge the doubtful Way | 
Now wing d with ſpeed to Subjedts aid repair, ; s: 
Himſeit their Guardian Angel, and himſelf a War. in 
Through flouds and ſteep aſcents the chaſe purſue ! 
Hang on the Rear and keep the Foe in view, 
Whilſt Exrope theltred by the Sword he draws 
Adores the Monarch'and applauds the Cauſe. 
Guard him ye ſacred Powers, let Angels give 
\, That help to him, which they from him receive. 
All Heav'n is igtereſt'd ro preſervehis Throne, 
Tn his the Gods defend their own. 


B 2 | Vain 


(4) 

Vain wou'd their Altars and their Incenle rife, | 

No coſtly clouds of Smoke alcend their Skies, 

Their Shrines ungifred, and their Temples ſhow, 

Lnlefs he fed the Flames & brib'd the Gods below. 

AndThou bright Orb,whole influence yet preſides 

Orre thy late charge,and Brittiſh Counſels guides, 

Behold thy mourning widdow'd Prince,'and fee 

Deeds thar are paſt .belict, and worthy Thee. 

How eriet fits ſullen-on his-brow, and dares 

The Fate of France, and awtul filence wears! 

Maria's Image fills his lab rung mind, n 

' And vengeance broods within, and aQtions cloſe defign'd. 

. Sce him alone through gaſping Squadrons wield 

His Sword, and bear the War upon his Shield ; 

Ore dying Gals, - and: mangled Heroes ride : | 

The God's, and Fame, - and Conqueſt by his ſide ! 

Maria ſpreads the Warriours glowing Flame, 

Maria——— Thouſands fall beneath the Name. 

So when ſome Lybian Hunter's Spear has ſlain 

A Lyoneſs in ſcorch'd Numnaia's Plain. inf 

And in high Pomp the rugged Trophy bore, 

Whichawd and checkd the neighbouring flocks before, 

| The Partner of her Den expandshis Jaws, | 

Looks grizly round him, and-contradts his Paws, 

Now ſummons all his Sorrows to the Prize, 

Leaps bounding forth, and grinning as he Flies, 

Then taſtning on the bleating flocks, withholds 
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+ But! oh what matchleſs Heroc's that, who's arms 
Reflect fuch dreadful Rays, and horrid Charms? © | 
 Feirce manly beauty through the Warriour reigns, 
And Auftrias Worth's colleed in his Veins. | 
View him diſtin&ly Muſe, and boldly trace | 
Thoſe features, whence their beams ſuch awful grace. 
Near the Naſſs2iar's ſide, with artful force 
He reins his Steed, and eggs him to the, Courſe. 
Which Champs and Foams, . and joys amidſt the ſlain, 
ire. Zr, And bears aloot the towring hopes of Spain. | 
the Xl. If Exrope *mongſt her numerous Sons had bore - 
Bur two ſuch Heroes, and ſuch Warriours more, 
\ The Spaniards, and Batavian Troops had come | 
_ To Gallick Towns, and brought the War from home, 
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The She pherds care, and mourns his Conſort in the Folds. 


And 


.— <q 


And France inveſjed by. their Arms, had mourn'd 


Her Fate reversd, and wept her Fortune turned. 
And if thy Sons, O Phabas, can declare 
Unerring Truths, and thy dread Meſſage bear + 
If at thy Shrines by Thee poſeſsd, they date 
The rize of Empires or the change of State. 
Evn theſe, ſhall yet compel her to reſtore ; 
The thefts ſhe raviſh'd, and ſhe ſnatch'd before : 
And Lewis with ſubmillive hands refign 

The Spoils of conquer'd Kingdoms, and decline. 
And happy both, and if my Verſe can raiſe 


Their Fame, immortal as they make my lays, Fee. Ma. 
No day ſhall blot, their dear remembcance from 
The liſt of Time, and Apes yet to come-: - 


Whilſt the Naſſovian Houle ir felt ſupplies 
Exrope with Heroes, and with Gods the Skies : 
Whilſt Auſtrian Princes as their right obtain 
The Weſtern Empire, and the Crown of Spaits. 


From Pindus top, ye ſacred Nine repair; 

Let evry Muſe her coſtly Spices bear. . _ 

Scarce all their Incenſe and their Sweets ſuffice, 

When on their balmy wings an Ormonds Fame muſt riſe; 
With Kings he Conquers, and with Kings ſhall ſhare 


| A Part of Honour, as he parts the War. 


O Ifis, Iſis! raiſe thy drooping head _ 

At his dear name, and quit thy Ouzy bed : 

Thy Patron Conquers, and thy Lord's return'd, | 
For whom thy Streams withdrew,for whom thy Waters mourn'd. 
And ye learn'd Batds, whom ſacred Ifrs owns, © 

For her lov'd charge, and juſtly calls her Sons, 


- With ſpeed your Incenſe, and your gifts prepare; 


And pay your prailes where ye-paid your pray. 
Much have ye promisd; and have much to- Pay; 
For the dear blet{ings of rhis genial day : 


| In which kind Heayn its facred pledge reſigns , 


And gives hiw back, who finiſh'd its defigns. 
O Sons of Art, let evr language ſhow, _ 


What ev'ry land does ſpeak, andevry Nation owe, 


Not barely Þ Two amidſt the numerous Throng 
Adventure forth, and: dare a Noble Song. ] 
| —"—— | 
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(6) 


Yow Town, behold it, what 166 men hight 
Demands your wonder;and provokes yourſight'!' 
Beneath, rough mounds and craggy Clifts ſurptize, 
Above, ſtrong Forts, and ſpacious Bulwarks riſe, 
Nature her ſelf has fix'd ch Eternal Baſe + | 1788 
Art and Yauban defend its upper ſpace." | | [f- vel 
Our from its flinty Breaſt, and rocky ſide 
3908 A Thouſand Engines gape, where thonſand Dearhs reſi de, 
| 22 | And in whoſe womb the clofe deſtruftions' glow; 
| T And lie unſeen though pointed on the' Foe : 
From Brazen mouths, they pour their wondrous Hail, 
1%. © Sweep Squadrons off, and graze upon” the-Vale. 
'i -* But theſe, nor chouſarids more* nor Art; nor'Fate, - 
= -- Change Ormond's "high Reſolves; or Foree' him' to retreat. - 
if What wondrous Deeds his Youthful Hinds performt! _; 
| Sce him through Fate; 'through Art and Nature /pagpli 
=. i: Now raiſe himſelf, ſup ported by his Spear! '' *'/ 
And up the Steep p Aſks the' Britt: ſb Lyons ny 
Then forward with redoubled fury .nhe BC 
Make Strength and Danger yield uy ris ſucceſs; 
And through the flamesthe burning Ramparts reach, 
7 And fix Himſelf, and Standard inithe Breach! 
| Sing To Triumph, lo the Lillies fail 1 
Sing Fo Triumph Ormond's Arms prevail 
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But theſe C my Friend ) are wondrous Aft, and clainr. | 

A nobler Muſe, and more diſtinguiſh'd flame - 

' The task is Worthy, and the Verſe ſhould ſhine 

; , With rempting luſture,and with Grace like thine.” 

A Dorſetts Judgment, and a'Drydens Rage, FP NOUS] ia] 

Inform, and Eternize the facted Page, © ' Pe Iy 101 
Strong nervous Senſe inev'ry libe appear, | 

And Beauty glad the Sight, and Fancy chatm the Ear - 

Till what is juſtly and inns wrote, | 

Approves ths Heroe, and the Poets Thought, 
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Oh! if my languid numbers might provoke * | 

- Some laſting piece,and court line ile] frbhe £77 2 A 

Or make Thee write what I cotifugdly fee} '' 4 1 

++ » Andtry the tack my Muſe perforttis * 708 

bf - 3 Thrice happyl, though with the (cribling reſt, 
Ell  Exposd to eviry dri ifing Coxcomb' s jeſt: 


(72 « 
Mactyr'd on Pies, when ev'ry Fopling fills 
His ſenſeleſs gut, and only readsat meals ; 
O Tate, with ſpeed begin th' adventrous Song, 
To Thee alone the ſacred rites belong. 


Whilſt I again to Chymick flames retire, 
And quitt feign'd warmth, for true ſubſtantial fire : 
Seck Herbs and Plants, and ev'ry healing juice, 
And learn their mixture as. I learn their uſe. 
Tyſon thy aid, dire my dareing courle, 
For Nature ſtoops to thy refiſtle(s force, 
Unveils her beauties and reveals her grace 
To thy diſcerning Eys which evry ſecret trace 
O guide me, through the bold purſuit ; impart 
Thy healing vertues, and thy wondrous Art, 
AsT through Worlds unknown thy gifts explore, 
Reſolv'd to triffle with a Muſe no more. 


FINTS:. 


